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To MEMORY 


> © 


0 Ms. OF WISDOM I thou, whoſe ſway 
The throng d ideal hoſts obey; | 


Who bidſt their ranks, now vaniſh, now appear, = 


Flame in the van, or darken in the rear : 
Accept this votive verſe. Thy reign | 
Nor ple can fix nor . reſtrain: 


* — to a 9 of Afranius who makes Experience 


and Memory the parents of Wiſdom. 


Usvs me genuit, Mater peperit MEMORIA, 
SOA vocant me Graii, vos SAPIENTIAM. 


The Paſſage is preſery'd by Aulus Gellius, Lib. XIII. Cap 8. 
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4 ODES. 
All all is thine. For thee the car, and eye 
Rove thro the realms of Grace, and Harmony : 
The Senſes thee ſpontaneous ſerve, 
That wake, and thrill thro every nerve. 
Elſe vainly ſoft, lov'd Philomel| would flow 
The ſoothing ſadneſs of thy warbled woe: 
Elſe vainly feet yon woodbine ſhade 
With clouds of fragrance fill the glade ; 
Vainly, the cygnet ſpread her downy plume; 
The vine guſh nectar, and the virgin bloom. 
But ſwift to thee, alive, and warm, 
Devolves each tributary charm : i 
See modeſt Nature bring her ſimple Rtores, 
Luxuriant Art exhauſt her plaſtic powers ; 1 


While every flower i in Fancy $ clime, - 


Each gem of old heroic Time, 
Cull'd by the hand of the induſtrious Muſe, 


Around thy ſhrine their blended beams diffuſe. 1 


— 


-- 
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O DES. 
| | ps 1 II. 7 
78 Hail, MEM'RY | hail. ' Behold 1 lead 
Jo that hi gh ſhrine the ſacred Maid; 


Thy daughter ſhe, the Em preſs of the =P 


The firſt, the faireſt, of Aonia's J quire. 
She comes, and lo, thy realms expand! 
ghe takes her delegated ſtand 


5 Full in the midſt, and o'er thy num rous train 


Diſplays the awful wonders of her reign. 


There thron d ſupreme in native ſtate, | 
If Sirius lame with fainting heat; 


She calls; ideal groves their ſhade extend, 
The cool gale breaths, the ſilent ſhow'rs deſcend: 


On if bleak Winter; frowning rounds.” | 
Difrobe the trees, and chill the ground, 


And ready ſummers meet her —_ command. 


See, viſionary Suns ariſe, 


ale ove eas and eau des 


6 o DE S. 


See, ſportive Zephyrs curl the criſped ſtreams; 

Thro' ſhadowy brakes light glance the ſparkling beams : 
While, near the ſecret moſs-grown cave, 
That ſtands beſide the cryſtal wave, 
Sweet Eccho, riſing from her rocky bed, 
Mimics the feather'd Chorus o'er her head. — 1 


II. 1 1 = 7 | 
Riſe, hallow'd MILTON! riſe, and fay, 
How, at thy gloomy cloſe of Day; 
How, when « depreſt by Age, beſet with wrongs; J 
When « fall'n on evil days and evil tongues; s 
When Darkneſs, brooding on thy fight, i 
Exil'd the forraign lamp of light: . 1 
Say, what could then one chearing hope diffuſe? „ 
What friends were thine, fave Mem'ry and the Muſe ? | 
Hence the rich ſpoils, thy ſtudious youth Tn” 
Caught from the ſtores of antient Truth: | 
Hence all thy buſy eye cou'd pleas'd explore. 
When Rapture led thee. to the Latian ſhore ; 


Each SY 


N 
| 


O DES. 


Fach ſcene, that Tiber's bank ſupply d; 
Fach grace, that play d on Arno's fide; |. 


The tepid gales, thro Tuſcan glades that fly; „ 
The blue Serene, that ſpreads Heſperia” $ kN; 


Were ſtill thine own: thy ample mind 
Each charm receiv d, retain d, combin'd. 
And thence « the nightly Viſitant” , that came 
To touch thy boſom with her facred flame, 
Recall'd the long-loſt. beams of grace; 
That whilom ſhot from N ature” J face, 


When GOD, in Eden, O er her youthful breaſt 
| Spread 1 with his own right hand Perfection s gorgeous Veſt. 


* bat 

$0 
__ 
- — 1 of -+ \ * 
«YH N * 
reren 
5 


. £2 


18 


Bid my calm'd ſoul with all th 
As yon cha 
Draws the long luſtre of her ſilver line, 


— — — —ũ —— — — — 
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To INDEPENDEN 


0 " 


; 1. 
JERE, on my native ſhore reclin d, 


* - 


- 


While Silence rules this midnight hour, 


98 — 


I woo thee, GODDESS. On my muſing min 
Deſcend, propitious Power 5 
And bid theſe ruf gales of grief ſubſide: 
Bid my calm d foul influence ſhine; 
Orb along this ample tie 


% 


While the huſh'd breeze its laſt weak whiſper blows, 
And lulls old HUMBER to his deep repoſe. | 
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II. Come 


N 


nn. 


6 Come to thy Vot'ry's ardent prayer, | 
13 all thy graceful plainneſs dreſt ; 

No knot confines thy waving hair, 
No zone thy Hoating veſt. | 
Unſullied Honor decks thine open brow, — 
And Candor brightens 1 in thy modeſt eye: 

Thy bluſh is warm Content's ætherial glow, 
Thy ſmile is Peace; thy ſtep is Liberty: ; 

Thou ſcatter ſt bleſſings round with laviſh hand, 
As Spring with carcleſs fragrance fills the land. 


II. 
As now oer this lone beach I ray; 
* Thy fav rite Swain oft ſtole along, 


And artleſs wove his Doric lay, 
Far from the _e chrong. 


_— — 


9 — at Kingſton upon Hull in the year 1620. 
Thou 


8 | O DES. 


; T hou heard'ſt him, Goddeſs, ſtrike the tender ftring, 5 
4 | And badſt his ſoul with bolder paſſions move: t 
| Strait theſe reſponſive ſhores forgot to ring, 


_—_ With Beauty 8 praiſe, or plaint of fl ghted Love ; ; 


ä To loſtier flights his daring Genius roſe, 
i And led the war, 'gainſt thine, and Freedom $ foes. 


1 Pointed with Satire's keeneſt ſteel, 

| The ſhafts of Wit he darts around; 
en- mitred Dulneſs learns to feel, 

k - ſhrinks beneath the wound. 

| In awful poverty his honeſt Muſe 
Es Walks forth vindictive thro a venal land : : 
In vain Corruption ſheds her golden dews, 
In vain Oppreſſion lifts her iron hand ; 

He ſcorns them both, and, arm'd with truth alone, 


eX 
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— * Luſt and Folly tremble on the throne. 


* Parker, Biſhop of Oxford, ne” 
| V. Be- 


o DE S. 
1 v. 
5 Behold, like him, immortal Maid, 


| The Muſes veſtal fires I bring: 
Here at thy feet the ſparks I *. 


Propitious wave thy wing, 


And fan them to that dazzling blaze of Song, 85 


That glares tremendous on the Sons of Pride. 
But, hark, methinks I hear her hallow'd tongue! 
In diſtant trills it ecchoes oer the tide; 

Now meets mine ear with warbles wildly free, 
As ſwells the Lark's meridian ecſtacy. 


« Fond Youth! to M ARVEL L's patriot fame, 
40 Thy humble breaſt muſt ne er _ 
« Yet nouriſh Rill the lambent flame ; 


« Still ſtrike thy blameleſs Lyre : 
«Led by the moral Muſe ſecurely rove; 


11 


« And all the vernal ſxeet thy vacant Youth | 


« Can cull from buſy Fancy's fairy grove, 
O hang their foliage round the fane of Truth : 


B 2 


« To 


= TORUS 


ec To arts like theſe devote thy tuneful toil, 
4 And meet its fair reward in D ARC V J ſmile.” 


IS. 

« *Tis he, my Son, alone ſhall. chear 

« Thy fickning foul; at that ſad hour, 

When Oer a much-lov'd Parent's bier, 

e Thy duteous Sorrows ſhower: 
At that ſad hour, when all thy hopes decline ; 3 
« When pining Care leads on her pallid train, 
cc And ſees thee, like the weak, and widow'd Vine, 
« Winding thy blaſted tendrills o'er the plain. 
« At that fad hour ſhall DARC v lend his aid, 
And raiſe with Friendſhip s arm thy drooping head. 
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„ This fragrant wreath, the Muſes meed, 
« 'That bloom'd thoſe vocal ſhades among, 
Where never Flatt'ry dar'd to tread, 
Or Intercſt's ſervile throng ; 
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(0 Receive, | 


OD E S. 13 


0 Receive, my favor a Son, at my command, 

« And keep, with ſacred care, for DARC 8 brow JH 
« Tell him, twas wove by my immortal hand, 

« T breath on every flower a purer glowz 

« Say, for thy fake, I ſend the gift divine 

4 To him, who calls thee HIS yet makes thee MINE.” 


| — ñ—ñ—ͤ — — — 
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O MELANCHOLY, © 
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in, 


EE ES Y Which, when it flows from Friendſhip's tongue, 


owever weak, however vain, 
'erpowers beyond the Siren's ſong : 
Leave me, my friend, indulgent go, 


nd let me muſe upon my woe. | 


ODE s. 


Why lure me from theſe pale retreats? 
Why rob me of theſe penſive ſweets? 
Can Muſick's voice, cafi Beauty s eye, 


can Painting $ glowing hand, ſupply. 
A charm ſo ſuited to my mind, 
As blows this hollow guſt of . 
As drops this little weeping rill 
' Soft- tinkling down the moſs-grown hill, 
While thro” the weſt, where ſinks the crimſon Day, 
Meck Twilight flowly fails, and Waves her banners grey? 


II. 


Say, from Afflictions various ſource 
Do none but turbid waters flow? 
And cannot Fancy clear their courſe? 
For Fancy is the friend of Woe. ; 
Say, mid that grove, in love-lorn ſtate, 
When yon poor Ringdove niourns her mate, 
Is all, that meets the ſhepherds car, 
Inſpir'd by anguiſh, and deſpair? 


0 DE s. 


— ng: 
She ſwells her throat; ſhe guides her tongue ; ö 


She bids the waving Aſpin-ſpray 

| Quiver in Cadence to her lay; 
dhe bids the fringed Ofiers bow, 
And ruſtle round the lake below, 

To ſuit the tenor of her gurgling ſighs, 
And ſooth her throbbing breaſt wich folemn ſym pathics, 


To thee, whoſe young and poliſh'd brow 
The wrinkling hand of Sorrow ſpares ; 
Whoſe cheeks, beſtrew'd with roſes, know | 
No channel for the tide of tears ; FE. 
T 0 thee yon Abbey dank, and lone, 


Where Ivy chains each mould'ring ſtone 
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That nods o'er many a Martyrs tomb, 
May caſt a formidable gloom. 
Vet Some there are, who, free from fear, 
Could wander thro' the cloyſters drear, 


ODE s 17 


Could rove each deſolated Ile, 
Tho midni ght thunder ſhook the pile; ; 
And dauntleſs view, or ſeem to view, 
(As faintly flaſh the lightnings blue) 
Thin iv ring Ghoſts from yawning « charnels throng, 
And glance with filent ſweep the ſhaggy vaults along; 


; But ſuch mite div as s theſe, 
I ask not yet: My ſober mind 
The fainter forms of ſad neſs pleaſe; 
My ſorrows are of ſofter kind, 
Thro this ſtill valley let me ſtray, 
Wrapt in ſome ſtrain of penſive GRAY: 
| Whole lofty Genius bears alon 5 
The conſcious dignity of Song; 
And, ſcorning from the facred ſtore 


To waſte a note on Pride, or Power, 


Roves, when the glimmering twilight glooms, 
And warbles mid the ruſtic tombs: 
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He too perchance (for well I know, 

His heart would melt with friendly woe) 
He too perchance, when theſe poor limbs are laid, 
Will heave one tuneful ſigh, and ſaoth my hov'ring Shade. 
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O D E. IV. 


On the Fate of 7 TRANNY. 


Taken from ISAIAH, Chap. XIV. ; 


T HE Prophet, having in the preceeding chapter fore- 

told the deſtruction of Babylon, ſubjoins the follow- 
ing Song of Triumph, which he ſuppoſes the Jews will 
ſing when his prediction is fulfilled. « Aud it ſhall come 
« zo paſs in the day that the Lord ſhall give thee reft from 
« thy forrow, and from thy fear, and from the hard bond- 
« age wherein thou waſt made to ſerve, that thou Halt tale | 
« up this proverb againſt the Ki ing of — and a 
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Chapter XIV. Verſe 4. 


4.— 270 ON hath the preſſor ceaſed 1 the 1 


city att # 


il The Lord bath Aa the Jef 1 FE wick, and 
rhe ſeapere of the rulers. 


6. He who ſmote the People in wrath with a continual 


Arole, be that ruled the nations in anger, is perſecuted 
and none hindereth. 


7. The 


| ' ODE IV. 


On the Fate of TYRANNY. 


gs — 
PPRESSION dies : the City falls : 
| Behold ſhe bows her golden walls! 
JEHOVAH breaks the Tyrant's rod.” 
The Son of Wrath, whoſe ruthleſs hand 
Hurl d Deſolation 0 er the land, 
Has run his raging race, has clos d the ſcene of blood. 
Chiefs arm'd around behold their vanquiſh'd Lord; 
U Nor ſ — the ſeren · fold ſhield „nor graf p the ven aug dd 


q 
— » o FEY ys þ 4 1 1 l * 8 with 1 FI TOS EOS 1 ICY * DNL 1 
8 "Se b . — it th 1 1 : 
2 4 8 VT. 


22 TEXT. 


x £ 


3 7. The whole earth is at ret, and is quiet: . the 4 break 
forth into ſnging. 


8 Yea, the te trees rejoice at thee, and the cedars of 


= - Lebanon, /a aying, Since thou art laid come, 10 felker is is come 
up againſt Us. 


- - 
8 


ge 


9. Hell from beneath is moved for thee to meet 2 ar 
thy coming: it fiirreth up the dead for thee, even all the 


chief ones of the earth ; ; it bath rai aiſed up from their thrones 1 
all the kings . the nations. 1 
10. All they foal ſpeak and T7 ay unto 8 Art hs a 7 1 1 


become weak as we ? art thou become like wnto Us 2 


F 


ODES. 


23 
ba 

Earth ſees, and ſmiles. O'er all the plain, 

Peace ſpreads her olive-ſcepter d reign, | 

And Nature lifts the choral ſong. 

The Fir-trees, on the mountain's head, 
Rejoice thro all their pomp of ſhade ; 
The lordly Cedars nod on facred Lebanon: 
Tyrant! they cry, ſince thy fell force is broke, 
Our proud heads pierce! the ies, nor fear the Wood man's ſtroke. 

1. 3. 
Hel, from her gulph profound, 
a Rou ſes at thine approach ; and, all around, 
Her dreadful notes of preparation ſound. 
5 See, at the awful call, 
Her ſhadowy Heroes all, 
Ey n mighty Kings, the heirs of empire wide, 
Riſing, with folemn ſtate, and flow, 
From their ſable thrones below, 
Meet, and infult thy pride. 
What, doſt thou join our ghoſtly = 
A flitting ſhadow light, and vain? 


1 TEXT. 
| IT. Thy pomp is brought down to the grave, and the 
ah winks the worm ifrs under ths, and th 


worms cover thee 


1 art thou allen from heaven, O Lucifer, ſon of 
4 morning | Bow art thou cut down zo the ground, which 
didft weaken. the nations] ; 


13. For thou baft frid i in ine heart, 1 will 2 into 
Beaven, I will exalt my throne above the fars of G. 


J will fit alſo upon the mount of the congregati on, in the 
2 of the north: 


14. J will aſcend above the boight / the clheuds; ; I will 
Ge like the mof — 


15. Yet thou ſhalt be brought down zo Ae, 2 the * 


ef the pit. 
16. They that ſee thee ſoall narrowly 1 . ah 
and _ the 1 La EEE TEES 


O D E S. 
Where is thy pomp, thy feſtive throng, 
Thuy revel dance, and wanton ſong? 5 
Proud King Corruption taſtens on thy breaſt; 
And calls her crawling brood, and bids them ſhare the feaſt. : 
II. 1. 
= Lucifer! thou orient Star; ; 
That roll d the Morning s roſy car, 
Refulgent, thro' th etherial way: | 
How art thou fall'n, thou Son. of Light! 
How fall'n from thy meridian height! 
Who ſaidſt the diſtant poles ſhall hear me, and obey. | 
High, o'er the ſtars, my fapphire throne ſhall glow, 
And, as JEH OVAH's ſelf, my voice the heav'ns ſhall bow. 
5 
He "mY he died. Diſtain d with gore, 
Beſide yon yawning cavern hoar, 
See, where his livid corſe is laid. 
The aged Pilgrim paſſing by, 
Surveys him long with dubious Eye; 
And muſes on his fate, and ſhakes his reverend head. 
D - Juſt 


25 


TEXT 


Ts this the man that made th * 10 mul, this did 
Fake cc wy.) 


17. That made the world as — and 22 
ed the cities thereof, chat . nor the houſe 4 his 
a Joners ? 


* All the kings of the nations, even all of them, lie in 
glory, every one in bis 2 


19. 0 like an ebomin- 


able branch; and as the raiment of thoſe that are flain, 5 


thruſt through with a fword, that go down 29 the flones 5 
of the pit; as a carcaſe troden under feet. 


O D E S 27 


Is this poor heap of duſt the King of Babylon? 


II. 3. 


153.8 this the Man, whoſe " \ 

Shook kingdoms : whoſe inexorable rod 

Levell'd majeſtic cities? Where He trod, 

Famine purſued, and frown'd; 

Earth ſigh d, and, all around, 

| Saw her fair fields transform d to deſart mt 

While, at his erouded prifon's gate, 5 
Graſping the keys of Fate, 

| Stood ſtern Captivity. an 
Vain Man! behold thy righteous doom; 


Behold each neighb ring monarch's tomb; 
The trophied arch, the breathing buſt, 

The laurel, ſhades their ſacred duſt: 
While thou, vile Out-caft, on this hoſtile. plain, 
Moulder ſt, a vulgar corſe, amid the — ſlain. 


D 2 


2 TEXT: 


20. Thou ſhalt not be joined with them in burial, becauſe 
thou haft deftroyed thy land, and flain thy pope: : the yu 
* evil doers Gal never be renowned. | : 


21. Propee — for | bi children for | the iniquity 
of their fathers; that they do not rife, nor Paſs the * 
4. ner fi th fue of the world with f.., LG e 


22. For I will 1 up e them, faith tze Lora 
. of bot and cut off from Balylm the name, and remnant, 
and ſon and . ms the Lord. 


33. J 


2 
* 1 * 
1 
2 14 


o DES. 


U e III. r. 
8 bene * no breathing buſt, - 
Shall dignify thy trampled duſt : 
| No laurel flouriſh o'er thy grave. 

45 For why, proud King, thy ruthleſs hand 
| _ Hurl'd Deſolation or the land; 

And cruſh'd the ſubject race, whom king are .born to fave; pb: 
Eternal Infamy ſhall blaſt thy name, 


And all thy cons ſh ſhall ſhare their i * Father's ſhame: 2 
- Riſe, purple Slau . ww riſe; 'Y 
Unfold the terror of thine eyes; 
Dart thy vindictive ſhafts around: 
Let no ſtrange land a ſhade afford, 
No conquer 'd Nations call them Lord ; 
Nor let their cities riſe to curſe the goodly ground, 


For thus JEHOV AH ſwears; no Name, no Son, 
No remnant, ſhall remain of haughty Babylon. 


III. 3. 


30 TEXT. 


23. J will 4000 make it a poſſeſſion for the bittern, and 
Pools of water e and J will fweep it 22 f 
de — — the Lord of _ | 1 248 . 


24. The Lord "me If tech form, fixings Surely ar. 
17 have thought, ſo ſhall it Come to pes and as I bave 
Purpoſe, o fra it Band a 


25. That 1 will break the Aſyrien in my land, and 
2 upon my mountains tread bim under foot: then ſpall Bis 
1 depart from off them, and bis burden _ ny off 
n G e od u if 


26. Thisis — that ir purpeſed apon the whole 
earth : and t is the hand ab os : —_—_ our * all 


27. For the Lord of bofts hath purpoſet, and who fball 
 diſannul it? and his hand is flretched out, and who ſhall 
turn it back? „ In 
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PR m S 
Thus faith the righteous Lord : 
My Vengeance ſhall unſheath the flaming ſword ; 
Or i ty wales wy IS 
Where yon proud City flood, 
| TU rad the Ragnant flood; DIR. 
And there the Bittern in the _ ſhall . 
Moaning with ſullen ſtrain: 
While, ſweeping o er che FOR 
Deſtruction ends her work. 
Yes, on mine holy mountain's brow, 
Tu cruſh this proud Aſſyrian foe. 
Th irevocable word is ſpoke. 
From Judah s neck the galling yoke, 
Spontaneous falls, ſhe ſhines with wonted ſtate; 
Thus by MYSELF I wear, and what I ſwear is Fate. 
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4. for I breath read I breath'd. 
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